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Col. Palmer's Storv of the Meuse-Argonn- e
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I aui a book ngo"t, proud to bear
that title, flow" could I better servo my
fellow men anil nryself than by bringing
to their attention writings which oro in-

tended solely for their mental and moral
welfare T The books which I have the
honor to introduce . . .

You do not care to hear what books I
havo to sell?

Madam, you are mistaken. It is impos-
sible that you, occupying a position of
great social influence, mistress of a
beautiful home which is n symbol of the
strength of our country; it is impossible
that you should not be interested in works
which picture present conditions for the
instruction of future ages. Your interest
in books is due to the fact that they have
fitted you to be what you are a home,
maker whose example is fraught with
far reaching consequences. Therefore
these works that I now bring to your
attention . .

You accuse me of gaining access to your
home by false pretences f

On what ground, Madam, do you base
that allegation? Didn't I send in n card
with the message that certain friends had
requested me to call! .Who are "one's
friends if not persons who go out of
their way to do one a kindness? I refer,
Madam, to the publishers of these inval-
uable works. They are friends to cleave
to. What says Shakespeare out of the
mouth of Polonius?

You do not care what Shakespeare says,
or Polonius cither !

I hope my cars arc mistaken. I hope
I did not hear you express indifference
to the great words and greater thoughts
of the Bard. Were I to trust my hear-
ing I should he compelled to believe what
your neighbor said about yon . . .
" Did I call on Mrs. McTavitt before
coming here?

My dear Madam, have I used a name?
Havo I summoned a witness to your in-

tellectual capacity? Permit me to with-

draw the imputation. Your voice, your
face, in a word your personality, amply
contradict the sarcastic remark of a
stranger. I judge for myself. .If the se-

ries of historical works I. am privileged
to offer to a lady do not bring a subscrip-

tion, then I must form an unflattering
opinion. The books are here, I open one,
you will observe the large type, tho el-

egant paper. Glance over tho chapter
headings, examine the illustrations'.,

Did Mrs. McTavitt subscribe?
Ah, Madam, pardon me; I never permit

personalities to confuse these literary
transactions. I never condescend to play
one individual off on another. Ob, yes,

I am aware that other agents are not
punctilious. Whether Mrs. McTavitt re-

cently added her name to the long and
growing list of intellectual people who

wish to avail of this splendid opportunity
is, I may say, beside the question. I am

sure you hope she did. "
You think the horrid pretentious crea-

ture subscribed out of vainglory and then
Bent mo here to prove that works of a
solid, intellectual kind da not interest
you?

Pardon me, that is a low estimate to
put on a fellow creature's motive and
while I admit that tho volumes them-

selves are a touchstone in many cases,

in your own instance, I am always candid,
such a test is unnecessary.

You will take the set.
Of course I knew it would require no

word of mine to convinco you. Sign your
name, if you please, to this little contract

in duplicate. Thank you. Two volumes

already published will be delivered to-

morrow, the others as soon a3 they issue

from the press. I am very much obliged.
Good morning.

"Will I tell you frankly before I go if
Mr3. McTavitt has subscribed?

Of course I will. J am going there from

here and I have no doubt her name will

follow yours.
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fTMIE plan Frederick Palmer has
A adopted to describe Our Greatest

Battle, by which ho means the Meuse-Argon-

operation, is simplicity itself.
Ho takes each division, beginning with
tho 77th Division of Gen. Liggctt's First
Corps that held the cxtrcmo left of our
battle line, and follows their action in
turn as they moved forward, up to the
day the armistice was signed.

The simplicity of this plan comes from
two things, Palmer's' skill at reporting
and his profound knowledgo of warfare.
A reporter without his knowledge of mil-

itary affairs might havo found the task

of describing this great battle too vast
and confused to handle in narrative as
directly as is done here. And a purely
military writer would have eliminated the
picturesque incidents and the telling
human touches thnt liven these 017 pages.
But no one else writes of war in the
popular sense as well as Palmer does.

The general outlines of this offensive
operation of the American army be-

tween September 2G and November 11,
1918, are so' well known that no attempt
will be made to recapitulate them here.
Such a map as that shown opposite page
52 gives one at a glance a complete idea of
how our combat troops were arranged
before the "jump off" at 5 A. M. Sep-

tember 26; it shows how the various divi-

sions were relieved, when they were re-

lieved, up to Oeetoher 1-- 3. And this is

' typical of the excellence of these little
maps throughout the book.

Maps, indeed, were a feature of ''this
war of maps," as he writes. "Our pre-

vision in this respect was excellent. The
French furnished us with millions of
mnp3 in the course of the war; we had
our own map printing presses at Langres;
and wo had movable presses in the field
for printing maps which gave the results
of the latest observations of the enemy's
defences. A snowstorm of maps de-

scended upon our army, and still the cry
was for more."

Yet maps, as he points out, have their
limitations. One feels this in reading of
the task before the military historian
when he puts down in cold type some de-

scription of what went on behind tho
lines in attempting to "get up" artillery,
ammunition, supplies to tho fighting
front tho enormous mass of stuff that
keeps the doughboy going, that feeds him,
keeps him in touch with the rear, takes
him out of the fighting line when wounded
or exhausted. "When haste is vital unex

M
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pected contingencies tiwa to tho uneven

character of men and materials break into
any- - Bystem. That is the 'troublo' with

war, as one of the' young officers said.
Everything depends upon the system, and
system is impossible when the very nature
of war develops unexpected demands that
are prejudicial to any dependable process
of routine."

In spite of our local successes at Can-tign- y,

at Belleaft Wood and on the fields

of Soissous, ours was. an inexperienced
array that attempted the task of driving
the Germans before it at the extreme right
of Foch's line extending from the Mcuse

to the North Sea. "If a Congressional
committee," Palmer writes, "knowing all

that Gen. Pershing knew, had been told of
the plan of the Meuse-Argon- ne they prob-

ably would havo said: 'No leader shall
sacrifice our men in that fashion. We will

not stand by and see them sent to
slaughter.' "

Yet, "the great prize was the hope
of an early decision of the war; in ex-

pending a hundred or two hundred thou-

sand casualties in tho autumn and early
winter, instead of a million perhaps, dur-

ing the coming summer."
That was what Pershing had to decide;

that was tiio problem he and his staff had
to face. How it was decided has already
been written in the pages of history, to the
undying glory of America and her sol-

diers.
That the Germans still underestimated

our fighting ability was known to the
American commanders on the very eve of
the beginning of tho battle. That the
French general staff did not think we
could do what we did is shown by Persh-
ing in his final report on tho operations
of the A. E. F. The French did not think
Moufaucon could be taken before the
early part of the winter. Yet such was
the impetuosity of our troops that that
town was reached and captured on the
second day after the battle opened. The
reader follows division after division as it
fought forward, from New York city's
own Seventy-sevent- h that went through
the Argonne Forest as no armed
forces had ever done before, over to the
extreme right of the line where the Thirty-t-

hird Division had to serve as pivot for
the whole battle line and to reacli the
Mcuse, where the Germans were so heavily
fortified. One reads of division "leap-

frogging" the division ahead of it. Of
the. "break through" on that morning of
tho first advance manreuvre that was the
ideal 6 every commander in Europe for
four years when "by 9 o'clock we knew
that except for a few strong points which
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8enator ALBERT J. BEVERIDGE says in New York Times,

could not hold out we were through tho

wire nnd through that elaborato trench
syrtem nnd out in the open, and still
going on."

One goes back behind tho lines and
struggles along with the traffic and tho
engineers in their efforts to keep the roads
up. When our engineers went forward in
those days there were still some cellars
of the ruins of one tjmo French towns.
After the engineers passed there was not
even a sign of those cellar walls remain-

ing; their stones had gone to tho making
of the roads.

The reader learns what the Thirty-thir- d

Division was doing over at the "right of
the line, going slowly n3 tho other divi-

sions moved swiftly, according to their re-

spective tasks. Of how the much criticised
Thirty-fift- h Division ploughed down the
"trough of the Aire." Of the central
drive of Cameron's Fifth Corps "head on
tho whaleback" which was the heights of
the Argonne, nnd of how the Seventy-nint- h

Division went into action making
"a parade of their daring mission." And
the reader is switched far up tho western
front to where Sir Douglas Haig in his
"Scotch thrift" was keeping and using
our own Twenty-sevent- h Division nnd tho
Thirtieth along with them for opening tho
way across tho Sommo tunnel, where the
Australians were to follow. And then
one can shift back to follow the "race
horse proclivities" of the Second Division
of regulars, who were always trying to
show the marines a thing or two in speed
and effectiveness in action.

After Palmer had seen our troops go
through the Kriemhildc position he knew
vielory had come. He writes:

"It has ceased to be a battle on the way
to Bayonvillc-ot-Chenner- It was a
inarch, a joyous march of victory, moro
appealing than any city parade, you may
be sure. Our guns aud transports wero
coming along roads which were free of any
except a rare vagrant shell burst . . .
There had been many thrilling days in
the war, thrilling with triumph and ap-

prehension for me; when I was in Brus-
sels before the German avalanche arrived;
when I saw the British fleet go out to sea;
when I saw the French driving the Ger-

mans back in the first battle of the Marnc;
when I saw the British nnd French in
their retreat before the German offensives
of 191S; when I saw our first contingent
land in France. But the crowning day
wa i tho one which brought forth the con.
fession of tho German communique that
we had broken the German line."
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